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Love and Affection 


Author's Notes: 
Just a dribble. For those who don't know, Lo stands for Lorelei, one of Steve's exes. | was in a mood for Phil x 


Steve and | didn't completely write out the sex scene but you get the idea. 


| walked down the hall and passed straight by Phil's hotel room. | turned left and knocked on the second door, 
which is where | was told to go. Phil answered and pulled me in by the sleeve before crushing his lips with 


mine. 


‘Sorry love, | had to wait until Valerie went to sleep," Phil muttered. “That took a lot longer than | thought it 


would." 
"Is she suspecting something?" | asked. 


"I spose but | don't think she suspects l'm sneaking off to see my guitarist, romantically," he smirked. 


| returned the smirk "I think Lo is suspecting something too but | don't think she suspects our love affair." 


Phil said nothing else, instead he kissed me again. | pulled my jacket off and wasted no time in removing my 

clothes and tossing them to the floor. | didn't consider our love to be based on lust but it had been two long 
years since we last shagged despite popular belief. We tried to be faithful to our girlfriends; we weren't the 
types to purposely hurt people we had relationships with. We tried, equally, but it was no use and we finally 


decided to rent a private hotel room so we could see each other. 
"Ah mate," | moaned. 
"Shh!" Phil smirked. 


He pushed me on the bed and | wasted no time in pushing myself against the wall. | liked it against the wall, | 
liked it when we were facing each other. It felt more personal, rawer, and more emotional when we were 


making love this way. 
"Don't stall," | gasped. 
"Shut up Stevie and let me shag you my way," he laughed, softly. 


Phil didn't fully undress but he did lower his pants; his shirt had already been removed. | rolled my head back 
as Phil's lips wrapped around my hardened nipples and sucked. It was as if he were expecting something to 
come out and | focused my mind on that for some reason. | gasped when his tongue circled around my nipple 
and | focused on what his tongue was doing at that point. | could feel his fingers slide down my belly and 
toward my erection before tickling it and then grasping it. My eyes opened suddenly and | grasped his hand. He 
grabbed too tight and he gave me an apologetic expression for that. | loosened my hold and he eased my legs 
into position. His lips were against my neck suddenly and | could feel him easing into me. | closed my eyes and 


moaned with every inch he pushed. | was going to draw this out for as long as possible. 


The next morning... 


6:00am. 


| didn't usually like waking this early, not if | didn't have to at least, but | could hear Phil rushing around the 
room. | assumed it was because he didn't mean to fall asleep and he meant to go back to Valerie last night. 


Even so, he knew | was awake; he always knew when | was awake, even if | hid it well. 


"You staying ‘ere?" Phil asked, 


"Mhm," | replied 


"Sorry love, | got to at least see Valerie off, she's leaving the tour today, but I'll be back as soon as possible. 


That alright?" Phil asked. 
"Course, why wouldn't it be?" | yawned. 


| wasn't jealous, really. Okay, | wasn't jealous much, but | did want Phil to stay. He knew it too and he was 


probably one of the first who could read me so well without much instruction. 

"| promise, I'll come back love," he said, softly. 

"I know you will love, you go take care of her. I'm okay, really," | replied. 

| heard him move around the room and | admit, | did whine a bit when he pulled me into a sitting position He 
started pushing me against the wall and | knew what he was doing. We weren't going to make love but he did 
like to look at me, bare and all. | can't explain why but his eyes would slowly travel up and down my body like 
they are now. It made me insecure sometimes but he always had a way to soothe me and he always said the 
right things. | sound like a chick now, really, but its true. It actually was more sensual than sexual though and 
that's the way it was meant to be. 

"ll always come back for you," he said, softly. 

Right on cue like always and | liked it. 

I'll always wait for you love," | responded. 

His lips were against mine but there was no tongue this time. This was sensual and his hand was against my 
arm; not my waist, not between my legs. He pulled back after a minute although judging by his expression, he 
didn't want to. 

‘| love you Stevie," he said, softly. 


"I love you too Phil," | whispered. 


With those words, he smiled and walked out of the room. | made myself comfortable under the blankets and 


waited for him. In the past, | always waited for him and he always came back to me. 


